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The  Flower  of 


A  NEW  LOVE -SONG, 

To  which  is  ad  tied, ' 

We've  ay  been  Provided  for,: 

The  Tankard  of  Ak. 

A  NF  W  SONG, 
AND   IA:--  ■         'i-hi.  LOVKl'i, 


FALKJ RiwT.  JOHNS  TON.  'iii". 


THE 

IXGWER  OF  DUMBLAm  ' 

The  Sun  has  gane  o'er  t Be  lofty  Berlomortly 
Avid  left  the  red  olouds  to  prefide  o'sr  the  fGene 
Tv^hlle  laiiely  I  ilray  i^"*  the  calm  iimmer  gl<)aming, 
fo  mufe  on  fweet  JtfEc,  thefiow'F  o' Dumbhane^  j 
i  low  fwee t  is  t  he  bt^ier ,w i'  its  faft  fauldi ng  bloffom  V 
And  fwetiit  is  the  birk,  wi^  its  mantle  o'  green  ; 
'^^.^et  fleeter  iind  fairer,  an' dear  to  tlils  bofoti], 
is  lovely  youDg  Jefiie,  the  flow'r  o'  Dumblane.. 

She's  modcft      ony,  an^  biythe  as  Hie"*  bcnny^ 
.*Jor  gai'leler^  .fimplicity  marks  her  its  ain 
.An'  r-ir  be  the  villain,  diveiled  o''  feeling,  Y 
*^.7kVd  blight  in  its  bioom,  the  iweet  flow'r 

o'  Dumblane, 
>-v  ng  CP  tliouf  vvxec  mavis, thy  hvmn  to  the  e'ening'y  , 
^  dear  to  the  ecUots  o' Galderwood  glen 
i-    ^    0  t^  .s  b^ionr^,  iae  artleis  and  winnings 
i  $  charaiipg  young.  Jaue,  tht  iiow'r  p*  Dumblane.- 

I  low  loft  were  u»y  days  'till  I  met  wi'  my  Jeffie  I 
The  IporU  o'  the  city  feem'd  foolifii  and  vatn  :^  ; 
1  ne'er  faw  a.  nymph  I  wou'd  ea*  my  dear  iafliey 
^  rill  chann'd  wi'  fwecJ:  jcffie,  tke  flow'r  ; 

o' Dumblane  l< 
Tho'  mine  were  thi  ftatlon  .o'  lofiieft  grandeur, 
Ahu.i^i       p-f-hifi-n  I'd  ^i.r  nnllx  in  pain^ 
:in'  '  ?ts  iplendouf*^ 

Dumb-l^ne. 
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WE'VE  AYE  BEEN  PROVIDED  hOr 


C  JME  fit  down  my  Cronle,  an'  gi'e  me  your  era  ■ 
Let  the  win'  tak  the  care  o'  this  life  on  its  back  ^ 
Our  hearts  to  deijxondency  we  ne'er  will  fubmit^ 
For  we've  aye  been  provided  for,  aa'fue  will  we  yet 

Let  the  Mifer  delight  in  the  hoarding  pelf. 
Since  he  has  not  the  faul  to  enjoy  it  hinifelf : 
Since  the  bounty  of  Providence  is  new  ev'ry  d^^v^ 
As  v/e  journey  thro'  Hfe,  let  us  live  by  the  way* 
Let  us  live,  &c. 

Then  bring  \js  a  tankard  ©f  n!!f>py  b^>vn  ale. 
For  to  comfort  our  hearts,  .and  enliven  the  tale; 
We'll  ay  be  the  menner  the  ianger  we  lit, 
For  wc've  drank  th'» irher  mony  4  lime,  and  fae 
will  we  yet.  • 

Came  harr  nte  your  milh  a^**  my  uofe  I  i^'Al  prime  ; 
WV  mirth  an'  fvveet  innoceuvje  v/c'il  paf*  away 
the  time 4 

:For  quarrelling  an'  fighiing  we  never  will  admit, 
We've  parted  ave  in  unity,  aa'  fee  will  Wt  yeU 
AuMa^:  will, 

Succefs  to  the  Farmer,  an'  profper  hii  plow. 
Rewarding  His  eidera  tolU  aVthe  year  thro'  j 
Dur  leed-time  an*  harveft  we  ever  will  get, 
ffpr  we've  lipenM  ay  to  Providence;      fine  wiU 


(  4  ■) 


Long  live  the  Kirigv      happy  may  he  be,; 
An'  lixc^fs  to  hb  forces  by  lau'  an'^by  fea  : 
His  en'mles  to  triumph  we  ne'er  will  permit, 
tons  oft  have  been  viiloriousj  and  fae  will 
they  yet. 

Let  the  glafj  keep  ItJi  eourfe,  an'  go  merrily  roun\ 
For  the  San  has  to  rin,  tho'  the  Moon  fhe  go  down ; 
Till  the  houfp  be  rinninv  roun'  about, 'tis  time 

enough  to  flit ;    *  ' 
Whtn  we  fell  we  aye  got  up  again,  an^  fae  will 
we  yet. 

THE  TANKARD  OF  ALE. 

Not  drunk ,  nor  yet  fober,  but  brotherjto  both, 
I  met  a  young  man  upon  Aylefbury  dale, 

I  law  by  his  face  that  he  was  in  good  cafe 
To  go  and  (liake  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale* 
Laru  la  re,  iaru,  &c.    I  faw,  &c. 

Tbe  hedger  that  works  in  the  ditches  all  day, 
And  labours  hard  all  day  at  the  plough-tail, 

llpUltalk  of  great  things  about  princes  and  kings, 
When  once  he  fiiakes  hands  with  a  tankard 
of  Ale. 

Laru  la  re^  laruj  &c.      He'll  talk,  fee. 
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"The  beggar  that  begs  her  brrp.r^  from  door  to  doer, 
And  has  fcai^ce  got  a  rag  Ir^v  to  covei  her  tail, 

She\5  a»  tnerry  in  rngs  as    mifer  with  bags^ 
When  once  flie  fliakes  ha^s  with  a  tankard 
of  Ale. 

Laru  la  re,  &c. "     She'^s  a5,  &c. 

The  widow  who  bury'd  her  hufband  of  late. 
And  has  fcarcely  forgot  for  to  weep  and  to  wall, 

Think*  every  ciay  ten  till  flie'*  marrv'd  again^ 
When  once  flie  fiiakea  hands  with  a  tankard 
of  Ale. 

Laru  la       &c.^    -Thinks,  &c. 

The  old  parifii  Vicar,  when  he^9  got  in  liquor. 
Doth  merrily  on  his  p?  i  uhonei^s mil ; 

Come  pay  up  your  tythes  or  Fllkifs  all  your  wivef, 
When  cnce  he  ftrnfes  hands  with  a  tankard 
of  Ale. 

Laru  la  re,  &c.       Come  pay,  Sec. 

The  old  Parfon's  clerk,  hi&  cyea  are  fo  dark, 

And  the  letter  fo  fmall  that  he  fcarcely  can  tell ; 
But  he'il  fee  each  letter,  and  fingthe  Pfalms better, 
When  once  he  fliakes  hand*  with  a  pot  of 
good  Ale. 

I  Lara  la  re,  &c.      But  he'll  f:;e,  he. 

The  black fmith  by  trade,  a  jolly  brifk  bhsde. 
Ciiesj  Fill  up  the  bumper,  dear  hoft^  from 
the  pale  ; 

So  ehearfal  he'll  fing,  and  reake  the  houfe  ring, 


When  or-Celie-diaVes hands  with  aUnk^rd  of  ak. 
Laru  la  re.^^c.       So  cheaffuL  &c. 

The  Tinker,  you  ker^rct  les,  Old  kettle*  to  tnendi 
With  his  budget  tiWd  hammer  to  drive  hi  the  rail, 
Wi^lfpend  a  whole  cro^vn  at  one  fitting  down, 
0(f^V'h^n  once  helhakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  alc» 
Laru  ia  re,  &c,       AVill  fpcnd,  &c. 

The  mafon,  brave  John,  the  carver  of  (lone, 

The  Matter's  graad  Secret  he  will  not  reveal! 
Yet  how  merry  js  he,  with  a  lafs  on  his  knee, 
When  once  lyy^^^kt  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale^ 
Laura  larBBBt  ^''^"et  how  merry,  &c. 
You  maids  of  thl^BL  prAy  do  Iiot  me  biame, 

Tho'  your  privaie^Tadlici  in  public  1  tell  * 
Young  Bridget  and  Nell  to  Tii'u  will  tuh  ^  ''^ 

Laru  la  re,  &c.  '-'^ --^o'-  ■      ■  ■ 

There'*s  {bmejally  wives  loves  drink  as  theirllves^ 
De.^r  neighbours  but  mind  on  this  rorrov^iVi  taU\ 
.1  heir  huib^inds  they'll  hora^  as  fare'*  they  were 
born, 

If  oiice  thcv  raake-Kiinds  wich  a  tankard  of  ale: 
Laru  la  re.  Sec     Their  hufoands,  &c. 

.  .  and  every  fi^ch  ftrife^ 
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A  NKW  SONG, 

TO  BE  SUNG  BY  EVERY -BODT* 

t'uNE — Mcnily  dancd  the  ^iakcr''j  IP'ifu  ' 

r HO*  haughty  France  invafion  threat,- 

Yec  let  thefe  loon  a  beware,  Sir, 
rhere's  Wooden- Walls  upon  our  ieai^^ 

And  V^olunceers  on  (hore,  Sir,. 
Fhe  Clyde  (hall  run  to  Tintock^s  tap!, 

Benlomond  jump  to  Gal\vay  I 
Ere  v/e  permit  a  foreign  foe 

On  Britiih  ground  to  rally ^ 

Fhen  let  us  nx)t,  as  fnarling  cury, 

tn  wranglings  be  divid-^d, 
rill  (lap  comes  in  fome  unco  loon, 
I-  And  with  a  rung  decide  it. 
le  Britons  (UU  to  iSritont  true. 

Like  Jftritons  (laud  united  ; 
.nd  never  but  by  Britain's  foni, 

Shall  liricon^s  wrongs  be  righte(3» 
Tho'  haughty  France, 

he  ILettle  of  the  Kirk  and  State, 
Perhaps  fome  clout  may  fail  in' t. 
It  ji-^r!  a  foreign  tinkler  looa 
Shall  ever  ca'  a  nail  in't. 
Jir  Fathers  Blood  this  Kettle  coftj 
And  wha'  wad  dare  to  fpoil  it  I 
'ho  would*  the  facrilegioua  Dog 
S'h^l  fuel      to  boil  it  I 

Tho'  h^^|hty  fraucf,  S:c^ 


(  g  } 

lANTHE  THE  LOVELY. 


1  the  lovely,  the  joy  of  her  fwain,  . 

By  Inhis  wa§  lovM,  nnd  lov'd  Iphis  again  ; 
She  liv'd  in  the  yoath^  and  the  youth^in  the  fair 
Their  pleafure  wa^t  equal,  and  eq  lal  their  eare 
Nfj  delight,  no  enjoyment,  their  dotage  withdrew ; 
But  the  longer  they  iiv'd,ftill  thefonder  they  gre  w 

A  pafllon  fo  happy  alatrnM  all  the  plain  1 
SotSie  envyM  the  nymph  but nioi'e  en<ry'd  thr  fwain 
Same  fwore  'twouM  be  pity  their  loves  to  invade, 
That  the  lovers  alone  for  each  other  were  made  j 
Bat  all,  all  canfented,  that  norie  ever  knew 
A  nymph  be  more  kind,  or  a  ihcpherd  fo  truel  . 

Love  faw  them  with  pleafure,  and  voV'd  ta 
take  eare 

Gf  the  faithfal^  the  tender,  the  InnoGertt  pair ; 
What  either  might  want,  he  bid  either  lo  move :  . , 
But  they  wanted  nothing  but  ever  to  love^  j 
He  faid  all  to  blefs  them,  his  godhead  cou'd  do,  | 
That  they  ilili  IhauM  be  kind,  and  for  es- er  be  tru^j 

F  I  N'  I 


Fatkkh-^  J'.  Johnston.  Prmjcn 


